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TOO FAST AND TOO SLOW: 
OR, CHANCE AND CALCULATION. 


Frank Harrpratx and Moses Meeker were schoolmates and | 


contemporaries, but not friends. They were the opposites of each 
other in everything, and mutually despised their different habits, 
tempers, tastes, inclinations, and pursuits. Moses never opened 
his lips, or put one foot before the other, without pausing to con- 
sider what he was about—while Frank, on the contrary, relied 
altogether on impulse and the spur of the moment. He went head- 
long to work, and trusted to Providence for the result. 

“What a thoughtless fool is Frank Hairbrain,” would Moses 
mutter to himself. ‘“ He’ll one of these days break his neck coming 
down stairs for want of counting the steps.” 

“ Whata dull, slow-motioned fellow is Moses Meeker,” would 
Frank say ; ‘he loses more time in thinking about an affair be- 
fure-hand than it would take me to do it ten times over.” 

One night they were both descending the stairs in the dark, and 
Frank, in his haste, tumbled from top to bottom 

“ There,” cried Moses, “ I told you what would come of your not 
calculating beforehand.” 

Moses proceeded after him very carefully 
counted the steps, but unluckily missed one; the 
he fell on his nose, and sustained a severe contusion 

* There,” cried Frank, laughing, “I knew how it would be. See 
what all your forethought comes to!’ 

Each blamed the other, and drew from these accidents an argu- 
ment in favor of his own habits and disposition 

From school the y went to college together, and entered 
Moses was determined to do nothing without reflec- 


He had previously 
consequence was 


in the 
same class. 
tion, and often considered so long that he was behindhand in his 
studies. Frank, on the contrary, never thought of his lessons 
until it was absolutely necessary to learn them, and the last mo- 
ment was frequently too short for his purpose. When the exami- 
nation came on, the professors were puzzled which to place above 
the other; but at length decided in favor of Moses, because he was 
the steadier of the two. Frank wondered how such a slow-mo- 
tioned snail as Moses should get above him, and Moses was as- 
tonished to find such a thoughtless dunce as Frank should be next 
him in theclass. They left college together, Frank with the repu- 
tation of a lad who had a fine genius, but no application; and Moses 
had the credit of being an industrious plodding fellow, who sup- 
plied his want of capacity by perseverance. 

It was now necessary for them to choose a profession, and Frank 
Moses, on the 


contrary, calculated on the advantages and disadvantages, the fa- 


without a moment's hesitation, decided for the sea 


cilities and obstacles, until his father began to be rather impatient 
* Moses,’ 
‘Lam considering about it,” said Moses 
* Weil, I wish you would conclude soon 
you are losing it every day.” 
‘It is a matter of too much consequence to be 
minute.” 
* Very well—I don’t want to hurry you—but recollect that those 
who are always thinking, will never come to a decision 


* said he, one day, “have youchosen a profession yet? 
Time is precious, and 


settled in a 


** [ will consider of it, sir.’ 

In the meantime Frank had made a voyage, and came back 
heartily tired. He was outof all patience with a calm—a storm 
was sul! more disagreeable—the captain was little better than a 
tyrant—the society of the sailors uninteresting—the monotony of 
the ship intolerable—and to see nothing but dolphins and fly ing 
fish for a month, was enough to give a man the blue-devils 

You should have thought of this before.” said Moses 
Pshaw !” replied Frank But what have you done all this 
time 7” 
I have almost resolved to become a merehant 
“Almost! You have, have you?” cried Frank, Well 


then, we have justarrived at the same point—I have tried one pro 


wghing 


to try another, and 


Let us start fair 


fession and am now going you have 


ust ce 


termined to commence one and 
+} 


the 


who wins 
race at last 
Why, I am not exa tly settled; I wish to look about me on all 


sides and out come to a final decision 


asked Moses con- 


inside ind pause before I 

But what ar 

te mptuously 
The law 
You'd better consider 
Not I—I_ am resolved to 


you going to undertake next?’ 


Littleton, Black- 


take my chance for 


uttack Coke upon 


st 


ie, and Barlamaqui tooth and nail, and 
becoming a great lawver.’ 
Have youcalculated the pros and cons, the whys and the where- 


“ Not I—for see what your pros and cons have come to—you 
have lost half a year already in choosing a profession 

“ Well, and you have lost half a year in a profession you have 
abandoned.” 

“ But I have seen the world and gained experience, while you 
have stood biting your nails and perplexing yourself for nothing 

“ VYes—you have learned to swear, drink grog, andsmoke cigars. 

“ And you have learned nothing 

They separate d 

“ What a thoughtless ninny-hammer is Frank Hairbrain 
Moses. “ He'll never rise for want of consideration.” 

“ What a thoughtful blockhead is Moses Meeker,” quoth Frank 


“ He'llnever come toany good for want of promptness and decision 


quoth 


Frank entered the office of a distinguished lawyer, who resided 
ina country town and boarded and lectured a limited number of 
His method 


was to converse with the young men on the subject of their studies, 


students—that 1s to say, as many as he could get 


which answered all the purposes of familiar lectures. In the course 
of these, he one day gave a definition of law. 

said he; it isarule of action 
for the government of mankind And he desired Frank to im 
press this upon his memory assuring him a definition was half the 


“Tt is the perfection of reason 


battle, and sometimes supplied the want of every other species of 
knowledge 

Part of the occupation of the students consisted in transcribing 
various legal instruments for the purpose of giving them a practi 
cal insight into the forms of judicial proceedings. The first job 
put upon Frank was copying a declaration with sixteen counts 
After reading it over, it occurred to him it was all to be 
omitted all but the 


nonsense 
times—so he 


thing sixteen 
When the lawyer returned to the office, after 


writing the same 
first and last counts 
having by his ingenuity and learning procured the acquittal of a 
the ground of a mis 


he asked how the 


fellow that deserved the gallows, solely on 
take of an ‘ for a 
declaration came on 


** All finished, sir,” 


and but” in the indictment 


said Frank 


“ The deuce! what, already?” and he thought he had gota 
treasure of a student 
Perceiving the enormous hiatus, he turned to Frank, rather 


sharply, saying— 
Why zounds, sir—you've left out body and soul—there ts an 
omission of fourteen counts 
“ Why, sir,’ 
I thought it a waste of time to repeat over the same thing so often 
“ You did, did you os 
“Yes, sir 
ed the whereases, and they amounted to three hundred 


replied Frank, “they were all exactly alike, and 


I count 


I don't 


and then there was such a waste of words 


see the use of such a mass of unnecessary words 
Indeed 
“ Nor of charging a man who it appears only shook his finger a 
another, with beating him half to death with fists, sticks, staves 


knives, swords, bludgeons, corn-stalks, and all that sort ef thing 
“ Pooh; these are nothing but fictions of the law 
“ But I don’t see the use of fictions in the law, sir 
You don't? Not see the 


law fictions—then, d——e, sir, let me tell you you'll never be a law- 


erred the lawyer, in a rage use of 


yer if you study till doomsday 
d Frank, in despair I 


no fictions ther 


I believe so too,” rey think I'd 
better go and study divinit 
Do so 


chafing and 


yvothere are 
it's all you're good for,” said the lawyer, walking a 
Not see the 


un—nor of mult plying where 


wut 





repeating use of repeating the same 


thing over ag ases—nor of law fi 


tions—why the fellow would pull down the ‘ perfection of reason 


which can no more stand without these, than a stool without its 


three legs 


Poor Frank was walking home in rather a melancholy mood 
when he found Moses, standing at the corner of a street, uncertain 
whether he should turn down to the right-hand or the left. It was 
anice pout, and cost him a great deal of cogitation Being rous 
ed by a slap on the shoulder, from Frank, he rubbed his eyes, and 


came to himself, as it were 
What are you al 
I am consideril 
Ah, the old story 
Well, how do you get on with 
I've just got off with the law 
How so 
O—why I could not comprehend the fundamenta 


wut isked Frank 


re plied Moses 


principles 


such as whereas, repetitions of the same thing, and, above law 


fictions, and so I gave up in despaii 
* How much better it would have been,” said Moses, with aston- 
ishing solemnity, “ had you only calculated the this, that, and the || 


other thing, like me. You see what time you have lost.’ 


O, Lhave not lost my time entirely 
“ No—why what have you gained 


“Why, a the 


tions of words—and 


knowledge of 


law 


Importance of 


hchions—is that nothing 


have you been about all this time 


Why, I have been considering what I shall ck 
O—but | suppose you have mack up your mind now 
Umph—why—not—exactly ; | like to take my time, and ca 
about me, and look before I lk ip, you know 
Of course you have decided at last 
“ Why pretty nearly But the truth is, | am so bewildered wit! 
the liberal professions and that of a merchant, that l have not ex 
actly come to a conclusion yet 
Frank laughed aloud 
“We I see we have got tothe same promt Once ore. You have 
not made your choice, and Lhave chosen wrong. Let us try 
lam gomg to study divinity 
You'd better consider 
And you'd better decide 
And thus they parted, as usual, each thinking the « the j 
of blockheads 
Frank without a moments ( i entered upon the ay ot 
divinity id plunged deep, into the fathers One day he got hold 
of Tertu un, and was delighted with hus « quent coclumation 
Th professor snatched the book out of his hands, or rather from 
before hum, for it w 7 htvy folhomm parchment 
You must not meddle with that book avd be 
Why not ked Frank The style is beautift it is 
like ebony—iark and shining. St. Cyprian, Ef recollect, when he 
asked for his works used to say, * de gist ive n 
my master d Latantius, that he was ‘omnes dite u ne 
peruus — skilled in every kind of learnin 
“ All that may be true—but have you not read in St. Jerom 
ind others of the orthodox fathers, that he was more to be prized 
for his wit than his opimions? Sir, he was tainted with the devices 


w he reas—repet 


But what 


lof Montanus, and is therefore a dangerous companion tor your 
! students, who should neverperplex themselve with falsedoctrine 
Fictions agan thou ht Frank they Wi certamly be my 
ruin But, sir, in what did the heresies of Montanus consist? l 
should wish to know that lL may avoid ther 
Hump —why he was—a—a here 
In what, sir 
Young gentlemar replied the professor hastily you d 


better apply yourself tothe study of orthodox writers 


proy t 
But, su ‘ish 


faith on a basis of truth unless by comparin 


! evous rators of error alone 


seh 


Frank, modest y how am I to « 


und deed ordinge to reason 


Su swered the professor, impatiently you will 


> 
en 


for a student in divinity if you talk about reasor 


and let the 


iL with What is ta 


tablish my 


never deo 


reason is a false heht—a jack-a-lantern—a firebrand snatched from 
the bottomless pit—a beacon to lure mankind upon the recks and 
shoals of error It was the great cause of the fall of Adam. as i 
will be the ruin of lis posterity to the latest generation 

Alas! sir, Lhad thought it the most preeiou estowed 
upon mankind— reason ys Lord Bacor 7 

A fiddlestick 

The disti: hing mark whi hsepar tles the human race fron 
the beasts of the field— 

The mark of Cain 

The crowning gift of a beneficent being— 

Silence, young man!” roared the protessor enee, Il say 
mad bn wd enough to prepare to returi home immediately You 


will never make any figure in your present profession 


with your 


precious reaso ind he bounced out of the room 
Mercy upon us thought Frank; “who would have thouch 
that reason wa » all-important in law, and so per us 
ospe 
The professor returned in a few minutes with a letter, which he 
desired Frank to carry to his father, giving him, at the same time 
to understand t he was not toreturn. The letter ran as follows 
Sir—! can make nothing of your son Hk the most un 
reasonable pe nl ever t with, and is perpetually referring 
every thing t test of re "1 I have therefore sent him home 
hat ye iV ! »some other study, and would recom 
mend that of med ¢, where Ut ime muschievous reaso: ing 
faculty may be of some use to hin Yours, & 
Cyri Fuvoentivs Picm 
The old ger ins tcehed his head, and was confounded at 
these reflectio pon honest reason, whom he had ever held in 
| high respect 
Why the deuce do they atte mpt to prove the truth of the 
doctrine sby argument, thought he if reason is such a mischiev- 
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ous and mistaken umpire? [can’t comprehend, not I, why reason 
should be indispensable in every thing but the most important at- 
fair of all 

Frank was determined to lose no time, and commenced the study 
of phys the very next day On his way to the he met 
his old fellow-student, Moses Meeker 


moment calculating the shortest cut to a certain point of the city 


place 
who was at that blessed 
whither he had determined to go, which took up more time than 
was necessary to walk the whole distance eby the longest route 
Well, parson 
do you give us your first sermon? 
world 


said Moses, witha silly airof mockery, “ when 


I shall never preach in this replied Frank 


No—why 
Because | have the misfortune to be a reasonable being 
Such was the conclusion drawn by Frank from the sweeping 


anathema of the over-zealous professor, who inst ad of mildly and 


inst indulging the self-sufficient pride of 





firmly cautioning him ¢ 


human reason, th Opposition to authorities sanctioned by tine by 


sot 


the Omnipotent himself, had denounced that great faculty whic his 


the belief of millions of men of all countries, and by the word 


indispensable to the compre hension of truth, as the agent and the 
ource of falsehood and unbelief. But to return from an explana 
tion which seemed necess ry to correct any misconception of ow 
meaning, Which is not to ridicule the pious and honorable profes 
sors of divinity fanatical 
fiery z Ips tkse If, and falls on the other side 


The misfortune to be a reasonable being—what do you mean ?! 


but the exeesses and abuses of a and 


al, which 





I never heard you ace used of that before 


Frank explained as well as he could, and announced his deter 
mination to become a | hys wlan 

You'd better— 

©, I know exactly what you are going to say 
Id rather t fitty tune 


stock still doing nothing 


For my part 


and go wrong than stand 


like 


ke my chanes 


you Hlave you hit upon a profes 
sion yet 


Why 


except 


no. Tt 
and so mona l 
cably for al 

Do they agree 


ive consulted all my friends and acquaintances 


Six et their opiniot I shall deewe irrevo 


ones 


in opinion ! 


QO, Lord, no! there are x of one, and a halt-a-dozen of the 
other 
You must be sadly puzzled 


“To death. Ldon'i know what to do, or which way to turn my 
elf. [ve a ereat mind to ask your advice 

Now don't—I've enough to do to steer my own barque clear 

of the breakers, let alone yours Besides, Pm in a great hurry to 


begin the study of physi 


Yes, you're always in haste You plunge head foremost into 
the first noose that comes m your way, and lose your whole life 
ierawling out backwards. You'll never get along in this world 

I've often told you so, Mrank 

Weil, after all, Moses, I'm just where you are. Nay, Pm 
better off, for [have learned that a sailor's life is a dog's lite—that 
law ts the perfection of reason—and that what is an excellent 
thing in law is good for nothing in gospel. By the time IT have 
tried every one of the libere! professions, | shall be qualified te 
nike a choice, while you will be still at your eal tions und 


then Lshall settle down quietly n-— 


In the grave,” said Moves, interrupting him 


Well, well, that settles all doubts, by relieving us from the ne 
er ty of choosing at all 
But you'd better consider—” 


first, and trust the to chanes 


how you tumbled dewn stairs at 


‘ N > 


I mean to decick issue 
Frank, 
aimed your thumb for want of « 


olleet, Moses 


for want of calculating 


femember, chool 


ilculating the steps 


and s} 
An | rec 


and broke 


how you tumbled down the same stairs 


your nose the number of steps 
right 
‘They parted as formerly each laughing at the other in his sleeve 


Th 


several oliuer 


doctor with whom Frank was to pursue his studies, he 
tudents to whom he ocasionally delivered lec 
on the pric iple s of his prof ssion, in the evening 
He be 
According 
evident—— 


My dear dloet 


o-the-wi 


ran one of these as follows 


to the results of reason and experience, it must be 


interrupted Frank, ‘ reason isa mere will 


sp, a decoy with which the pride of human nature de 


itself to its utter ruin—a firebrand snatched from the bottom 


ofl 


iberation, and looking w isttully at Frank 


Pray, young gentleman,” answered the doctor, pulling his 


pectacles with great del 


pray, young gentleman, Where did you learn this extraordinary 
resprer tof reason 
Of the famous professor, Dr. Cyrillus Fulgentius Pham, su 


that unlearn ut 


and ‘ Nprer ehee 


I have to request 1s 


W ithout reason 


the seven sciences, no man can be a physician 


Very well, all you w 


assisted by 


as fast as possible 


Impossible—quite impossible, su—L can't think of jeopardizing 


my future happiness merely for the sake of a litte worldly pros 
nerity 
-no, sir, notlevena horse 


* Then, sir, you'll not do for a doctor 


doctor, or a quack And Frank was immediately dismissed with 
the following note 

Sin—Your son is the most unreasonable and absurd young man 
lever knew, for He 
will-o-the-wisp, and heaven knows what besides 


denounces reason as a 
I have nodoubt 


a reasonable being 


| culated less 


he is mad, and recommend a strait-waistcoat as a precaution 

Yours, &c Cexsus 2scacapivs Botus 
The good parent was perplexed beyond measure with these two 

letters of Professor Plum and Proft 


his son home for referring every thing to the decision of reason, 


ssor Bolus, one of whom sent 
and the other for reasoning upon nothing. But being a philoso- 
pher, he lighted his pipe, and suffered things go their own gait 
Without stopping to let himself be eaten up with chagrin at 
these provoking disqu iifications which beset him at eve ry new 
trial, Frank forthwith placed himself in the counting-house of an 
eminent merchant, who had grown rich by the mere force of the 


instinct of saving. One day the old gentleman was directing him 
to make an entry in his day-book of some sale or other 
asked Frank 


* Does it correspond with 


“Is it according to reason and experience who 


was determined to be right this time 
the seven secrences ‘ 
The 


money had made 


seven devils,” exclaimed the merchant, whom gout and 
of aran y day The 
' What the plague have 
Lean tell you what, sir 


you wont do for 


as testy as a young bell 


seven sciences, and reason and experience 
these to do with the price of tobacco? 
no more of 


I think so 


such nonsense, or 1 counting-house 


said Frank, and sliding from his high three 


legged stool, quietly put on his hat, and was walking home, medi- 
tating on what he should turn his attention to next, when he was 
attracted by one of the most spruce, trim, neat fashionabl frisky 


little belles that ever set aman dreaming of impossibilitie S 
Heavens! 


day, or my name is not Frank Hairbrain 


whatan angel! ll marry her before next Satur 


said he, unconse¢ ously 
aloud 
You'd better consider 
before yout ike 
No—I am resolved to marry t 


answered the veritable Moses Meeker 


such a de 


sperat step 


hat girl off-hand, and take my 
chance for the rest 


Well, I 


shall go quite a different way to work, and do nothin 


But I 


in a hurry 


begin to think of looking out for a wife too 


I mean to study her character, and take every body's advice before 
1 commit myself 
Very well, every one to his notion, as the 


But I'm for a pdema 


old woman said 


when she kissed her cow —l am de 
termined to be married by next Saturday 
You'll repent 
the cut of her eye 
Tis the eye of 


It looks rather Tartarish 


mind what I say—you'll repent—I don’t like 
an angel 
You'd better calculate the matter a 


ithe 


No, no—I tell vou it’s all settled in my own \ 

W hat a simpleton,” thought Moses 

What a shilly-shallv fool.” thought Frank 

The young lady w not siven much to « ulating like honest 

Moses Meeker, except in the way of marry mas might 
be convenrent Her father | ! on the eve ot winkruptey had 
hinted the prudes f disposnu f herself if possible before the 
explosion of his atlatrs had frightened away all the beaux, as the 
explosion of a gun does all the litte bird Frank offered him 


self at the third interview—was accepted—and on Saturday was 
married according to h wise determination 
The fathers of the two young men died not long ofterward 
‘and cireumstances threw them apart, so that they did not meet 
iwain for many years 
One pleasant, mild, yet melancholy summer tw rht.as Frank 
was sittingon a bench on the Battery, taking care of the children 
while Mrs. Hairbrain was walking a few dozen turns arm-in-arm 
with Count Musehkin Puschkin, a foreigner of distinction, a 
venerable-looking person, stooping mortally in the shoulder and 
carrying a gold-headed cane, stopped deliberately befo m 
placed his stick deliber ttely on the flag-stones, leaned on it ¢ 
liberately, and looking Frank deliberately in the faces sted 
him with great deliberation 
If Ldon’t mistake in my ealeulations, you must be my quo 
fnend, Frank Hairbrain, though you look very old, « 
the short time since I saw you 
It was not above twenty years siner vy lastmet. But tv ’ 
years, when we look back upou them, are a shadow, a dream, a 
span, nothing, or less than nothn 
Right answered I) nk rising with i s usual eererity { 
vrasping the hand of the deliberative gentlemar and if Tdos 
mistake in my calculation, you can be no other than my old friend 
Moses Meeker Are you married, and have you ret sio 
vet? How come on the pros and the cor Moses 
Alas! no,” replied Moses, shaking his locks, now mixed with 
lines of gray I'm not married yet, nor have | a professio 
But LT caleulate—hem ”% are married 
“ Ves answered Frank, sighing and also s K t «eK 
which too were now of the sable silver 
Well, well, I don't envy you 
There is no occasion 
L hope you are comfortable—got a good wit 
Can't brag much on that score—I was a little too precipitate 
Ah—yes—I remember I told youso. And yet, Frank, as old 


age approaches, | confess to you, | sometimes wish I had caleu 
and trusted a litte more to chanes 


And I will confess,” said Frank, casting his eye towards his 


wife—“ 1 will confess | often catch myse If wishing that I had 
trusted less to chance, and calculated a Litde more before 1 got 
married 

I was too slow, and consequently did nothing nmght 


* And I was too fast, and consequently did every thing wrong 
“ How much happie r | should have been if I had only possess- 
ed a little of your off-hand determination 
‘And how much happier J should have been if I had only pos- 
sessed a little of your prudent calculation 
If I only had it to do again ! 
And if I only had itto do again! 
Sighed the two old acquaintances as they shook hands and part- 
ed forever 
Alas! 


only live our | 


ld be if we could 


how happy we shoul 
ives over three hundred and sixty-five umes, and 


poor human nature 





profit by the blunders of each! 





ORIGINAL ESSAYS. 


SKETCHES BY A BRIEFLESS LAWYER, 








AW BOOKS 
Amonc the many reforms which the present emp ‘lly re- 
forming age has produced, none is more prominent i the im 
troduction of the first branches of legal knowledge ito our s 
minaries of learning The time has been when it would as soon 


have been dreamt of introducing the Kore of placing a law 


book into the hands of an academical student. The outbranches 


of other sciences, 1 


vedicine and divinity, were always supposed 
to be essential to the formation of a perfect scholar ; and, accord- 
inciy, were to be seen on every side, urchins of twelve or fo 
teen, gazing at stars, analyzing substances, and talking irnedly 
of the vegetable and animal kingdoms, while the i 























bility of the law seemed to form a wall around it, Which the mos 
venturous innovator was unwilling to incur the risk of attacking 
The attempt was however, at length made Pe pie were 
ust persuaded that a knowledge of the constit y V eh 
their rights were secured, and of the principles which had beet 
adopted for their effectual protection, Was as essentia is star 
gazing and chemistry had once been; and the vulgar prejud 
which had forme rly existed against the science of the law. im the 
course of time, yielded to the establishment of jrofessorship 
without end. It was well reasoned, that no man d value his 
berty unless he was acquainted with the tenu y which } 
held it and that love of eountry, and the } ona 
feeling, were mere names in the absence of a e « 
the principles on which they were founded Like all go« 
things, this, at length. ran into an extreme | nstead « 
a gradual d progressive nstil nt of those r iples t 
the mind, the imtroduction of legal serence was dered 1 
d vis by the means 1 rted to for its promotio Little twe 
ye ycate sins, Wit t paper covers were j ed int 
hands of childre Wherein were mary ! it ex 
pres ns abou f ad Ke inat 
ter and boy who had just cleverly cleared th habe were 
found most gravely and eloque ntly talking about law as i 
of action pres ribed by a superior, and vh t nferior w 
bound to obey Nay o far was the matter carrie that as we 
we informed by a iearned writer) in one of ou ter states, th 
first branches of education pr ribed in the p ools ar 
reading, writ ind the laws ag sf 4 which la 
provision wa no deubt, founded upon the no st if nt 
maxim, that se f- pre servation ts the first law of nature ’ 
the sagacious reflection that taking care of t ‘ s m 
ippropriately placed before a refinement of the mai 
But, notwithstanding all this, with but few ex ept iw i 
law books are confined to th profession alone und, with the 
single « xception of Blackstone perhaps, such a thing as a law 
book Is ot to t for i evenin the most exte ve vate 
brary Nay. ify tempt to et ta neral ’ sut ™ 
the subject, you are t once set down as a most rie Or 
I< e boarded at a house where perhap the y of my 
tellow-boarders were lawy rs; the rest were merchar ind trades 
The iwyers were, of course, the most loc nd 
the selec on ot a ject which to dilate ‘ that i 
exha t eo Which their neve uling profes turnished 
t! h is (ne by one, our! W-lodvers beg to disappre 
t st, our host, in an agony ot despa esought eithe 
te ive his ho ee forever eschew « eg 
And yet, there ul ‘ terature, much that 
’ tis entertar e—and much, if you please, tl St 
It will be at once perceived that I do not mtend t 
ply tl remark to the dry elementary works which crowd tt 
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re porte i.leisure hour may be almost as agreeably be ewiled in tur 
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word for a scold, but rivatriz; and, upon this exception, judg- LETTERS FROM CORRESPONDENTS. nteresting book, and I thought when the hour fixed upon for « 
ment was arrested this term. Nore.—The punishmentof a scold) — appointment arrived, that it was no matter about going 





is ducking: and Holt, chief justice, when the exception was first Ix every trade and profession there is room for good sense and itely—it would be time enough the next mor 
made, said. that it was better ducking in a 7° fy then ina M genius to display themselves. Let no man, because his lot has not | "P's. I went, but the affair had been committed to anoth 
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AL SKETCHES. 


ORIGIN 


SUPERSTITION. 

Poor Maria was superstitious. In early childhood she fell into 
the hands of a nurse who used to enforce her commands by awak- 
ening her terrors both natural and supernatural. She abused her 
uninformed imagination with all sorts of hideous stories. Now the 
chimuey-sweep was coming down after her—now the Indian with 
his sealping-knife was at the door, and would carry her off, unless 
she hushed in an instant; and when even physical pain—the 
tooth-ache—to which she was subject—drew from her lips screams 
of agony, she froze the blood in her veins by threats of leaving 
her alone in the dark cellar, where the ghosts would come from 
the grave-yards and catch her. For the love of humanity, let me 
digress « moment to entreat the attention of mothers and nurses 
to this point. [should almost rather behold the lovely innocent 
dead in reality, than to watch its young flesh made to crawl with 
these dreadful delusions, and see some detestable wretch—some 
vile hireling nurse—some reckless, heartless mother, pouring the 
poison of superstition into its innocent mind, and thus polluting 
and embittering the bright current of hope and joy. It is done 
frequently, and, to a great extent, by those who should know better 
It is perpetrated—this massacre of youthful peace—to save trouble 
What a murderess is that mother who, to procure a momentary 





quiet, would inflict on the heart of the helpless being she has | 


brought into the world, a gash which must fester for years and 
years, and which in too many cases is borne unhealed tothe grave 
Poor Maria! In early life she had the misfortune to lose her 
mother, an event to her fraught with more than ordinary horror. 
Perhaps the very tenderness with which the lovely child had been 
educated, tended to prepare her for more awful sufferings subse- 
quently. Until the death of that sacred guardian, life had been 
only a blush of summer light; but relentless fate soon ended the 
happy period. Long before Maria had attained the age of five 
years, her mind had been peopled by the cruel Oppressions of he r 
nurse with monstrous images, which weighed on her young steps 
whenever she was compelled to remain alone in the dark. In 
other respects her spirits were buoyant. From the fine glow of 
her face when she went forth with you into the sunny woods, when 
the cheerful blue sky, and the rolling clouds were over her head, 
and the green branches were stirring around, and all was illumi- 
nated, you would never dream of the disordered state of her 
fancy, and how a few hours could change her mirth ito that 
shrinking, shuddering, curdling horror, which the poor vietims of 
this feeling suffer to so painful a degree. Her cheek would turn 
pule to cross a lonely hall in the night. When sent into an un- 
occupied room sometimes on any trivial message, if the twilight 
had commenced to fall, she would hurry back without daring to 
look behind her. ‘T’he rustling of her frock struck her with affright, 
and she flew to regain the circle which she had left with a fearful 
presentiment that, ere she reached it, she would feel a cold, dead 
hand on her shoulder, or behold a form gliding across her path in 


the linen vestments of the tomb, and with the rigid, ghastly fea- 


tures of a corpse. But when she retired at night to bed, her 
ayonies were at their height. Then it was that every ordinary 
object: grew hideous—deformed shapes glared around her—pale 
faces floated on the air—grisly demons watched her from the 
shadowy corners—mysterious forms moved on the floor, or sat in 
the chairs—or stood, horror of horrors! erect by the bed-side, and 
froze her soul with infernal terrors—or cold fingers touched her 
feet—and thus her prolific imagination teemed with 

*Gorgons and hydras and chimeras dire.” 

As years passed on, Maria became more reasonable in her 
fears. Her enlightened mind rejected and smiled at the monsters 
to which before she had paid so much respect. She had detected 
one night, a ghost of unusual solemnity, as a mere imposter, lurk- 
ing in the form of a white dress; and found herself, on another 


a 


| tied while you loved her. As for me, I pity any enthusiasm ; but | 
in a woman, with her helplessness and frailty, what can it lead to 
in this dark and stormy world? Is it not a fairy bark lapsing 
along the bosom of a tide that leads down the cataract where ruin || 
is sure? Is it not like a flower, springing too early, which even 
when it peeps its blue eyes from the ground, you know is destined 
to be cut off by the frost? | 
Among other strange conceptions in the mind of this charming 
' girl, was an idea that she was doomed to an early death. A lofty 
melancholy in her disposition gave to this presentiment a certain 
soothing sweetness, which softened its mournful tendency. But 
it was accompanied by another of a description almost too dread- 
ful for narration, and from which most imaginations would recoil 
with force, and easily find refuge in incredulity This romantic 
girl had derived from some story an ineradicable fear that she sould 
The first impression to which I have alluded 


midst of the dance a gentleman, bearing the marks of haste and 
alarm on his person, entered the room; and on learning, in reply 
to his interrogation, which was Miss Maria, he addressed her has- 
tily, and in a manner that accounted for the absence of the usual 
etiquette on one side, and caused it to be overlooked on the other. 

“Tam in too much fear and anxiety for the life of your friend 
Miss Julia ——,” he said, “to permit of time even to apologize 
for this intrusion; but she has just landed, after a long passage 
from Cuba, and is, | fear, dying at your father’s house, whither 
she gave directions for her removal.” 

In a few moments the elegant girl, in all the spendors of a ball 
dress, was bending over the dying Julia, who, with a look of ten- 
derness, uttered the words, “ Remember your promise,” and fell 
back lifeless on her pillow. 

* Remember your promise. Yes,” she thought, “ while the very 
blood curdled in her veins, “1 will remember it, I will perform it.” 

It was daybreak when the father of Maria stole softly into the 
apartment where his daughter had insisted, from some unaccoun- 
table caprice, on watching by the dead all night and alone. On 
opening the door, he perceived her shrunk away into a corner, her 
eyes started from their sockets, her hands clasped together convul- 
sively. It had been too much for her. She was dead—an awful 
lesson to those who surcharge youthful minds with imaginary 


i! 


be buried alive. 
is by no means uncommon, for I have found a large number of | 
persons of a melancholic temperament w ho suffered themselves | 
| to fall into a similar state of secret despondency. Any bias the soul 
may have originally received from reading—any early disappoint- 
ment—even the ordinary operations of a contemplative mind, are 
for this; and it is a sad thought indeed, how 
# the most noble of our race bear life with a 


sufficient to account 
many probably amon 











patient resignation only as a heavy burthen, for the painful exer- || horrors Sepiey. 

tion in carrying which, they are in a measure consoled by the || sommes = 

certainty of its termination. Many of my readers will not credit | ORIGINAL BIOGRAPHY. 

this. There are others who know it too well. RE oe cn ancin cers mtnto st a 
As for Julia, her fears—if fears they might be termed—those Sink Giik Gin. uses eens @. een 

gentle imaginations which whispered to her of the green swell in || 


the summer church-yard, and her name inscribed there and read Wuew gifted minds are taken from the world, the public sustain 


| by tearful eyes—her fears, I say, touching her constitution, were 

not even to the most see pucal observer altogether without foun- 
She was slender, and rather inclined to that nervous 
Her beauty was 


a loss; and it is but justice to ourse lves to mourn that bereave- 
ment, and to recount their endowments in the sincere lancuage of 
affection and truth. The papers have announced the premature 
| death of Mrs. Sarah Louisa P. Smith, formerly Miss Hickman 
She was born June thirtieth, ISIL, and died February twelfth 
1832, in the twenty-first year of her age 
resided many years at Newton, near Boston, but Louisa was born 
at Detroit, while her grandfather, Major-general William Hull 


She went to Massachusetts in 


dation. 
irritability which marks wavering he alth 
heightened by transient gleamings that seemed shed from a soul 
which, never having wholly belonged to earth, was destined soon Her maternal ancestors 
ito quit it forever. Spots of hectic sometimes glowed on her 
cheek; her teeth were of that unnatural whiteness said to be in- 
dieative of a feeble habit, and besides all the charms of person 
refinements of character, and graces of thought and feeling which 
she had inherited from her mother, she was not wrong in the 
conclusion that she was also heir to the consumption—the fa- 
tal malady to which that beloved mother had herself prema- 
, turely yielded—one of the loveliest beings that ever grief laid in 
No, dear Maria,” said this affectionate 
‘I do not wish to disturb my peaceful 
resignation with any anxious hope In a little while I shall not 
Remember me, dearest dearest girl; and when ——” then 


was governor of that territory 
her infancy with her good mother, and there received her educa- 
She early attracted the attention of 
they loaded the ex- 


tion, under her watchful eye. 
those who had the care of her as instructers ; 
traordinary child with medals and tokens of approbation, as proofs 
of her proficiency. The ease with which she acquired informa- 


the gloomy earth tion was not more remarkable than the modesty which accom- 


girl on day to her friend, She was so affectionate towards all her 


panied her superiority 
schoolmates, that they readily gave up their pretensions to share 
She 


be here. in the rewards bestowed upon her talents and acquirements 


she checked her words as the tears rose in the eyes of her com- 
panion, and kissed them away tenderly. No one can tell how 
they loved each other! 

One summer afternoon the two girls were rambling together 
through a rich piece of scenery, that glowed before their eyes like 


began, from the promptings of her imagination, to write almost 


in infancy; and these productions were redolent with Cas- 
She had a quick perception, and a most wonderful 
acquired knowledge without any apparent 
In looking over 


th of 


talian dews 
memory, and 
effort: still her mind was in constant activity. 


she 


some of her early productions, we are surprised at their dey 
thought, as well as the felicitous manner in which she clothes 
Her mind seems to reflect the images of nature, as the 
She gathered, se- 


a picture. Every thing of nature's loveliest seemed to be there, 
and over the whole the blush of the mellow afternoon light had 
shed that singular charm, too bright for shadow, too subdued for her ideas 
pure and transparent waters of a lovely lake 
lected, and combined these images, and gave them voice and har- 
mony, as the fabled sea-nymphs blended poesy and song in their 
|coral cells. Her first productions were shown to her instructers 
and family friends, without the ambition of literary distinction 
| To gratify them she now and then ventured to send some of the 
| pieces she wrote to the periodicals of the day, under various sig- 
the publishers not conjecturing from whom they came 


Good judge 


radiance, which touches a fine landscape sometimes, as if a spell 
were on it. There were hills in the famt distance, blue and soft 
like a dream, and rich forests of lavish verdure, and velvet mea- 
dows heaved up with undulations; and a narrow river wound in 
under an old bridge, with the long sweeping branches of willow 
drooping mournfully over its mirror breast; and a village was 
seen in the perspective; and a pretty road, skirted with the strag- 
natures ; 
These were greatly admired, and often reprinted 
spoke of these productions as beautiful specimens of descriptive 


gling fences; and cattle were resting in groups, here and there 
, Every thing was so beautiful, so fragrant, so still. Such hours s 
are holy ; they belong to earth in its primeval days, there is in 
them so little of the hurry and clash and fever of the present world 


Was it chance, or was it the intention of either, which had now 


and sentimental poetry; and, although it was impossible not t& 
see the glow of youthful fancy about them, yet no one imagined 
that they came from a school-girl, who had just entered her teens 





occasion, nearly congealed with fright ata high-backed chair with’) conducted the pensive steps of Maria and Julia to the litte church 
a hat and feathers on it. The Indians and the chimney sweeps yard, where reposed the ashes of past beings; creatures who, like 
ceased to make her tremble. She succeeded in dismissing nearly | them, had once loved and mourned and roamed over the very 
all her ordinary fears—nay, she even smiled as she thought how | grassy fields where now they trod?) Whatever might have bee n 
often she had rushed down a pair of stairs, at the imminent hazard | the cause, there they stood, and then, after several unsuccessful 
of her neck, to avoid a passing breeze, or, peradventure, a dis- || efforts to disburthen her bosom of the load—the anguish of gloomy 
turbed cat, which, if the truth were known, had been more alarmed | forebodings which weizhed down her gentle soul, Julia confided 
But the effects of such intense superstition was not)! to her companion the terror which had long since taken possesion 
Although she had learned to reason, and || of her. 


While yet her name was a secret to all but a few, she heard her 
effusions compared with those of Henry Kirke White, and of 
Mrs. Hemans, and others of that school; and when her friends 
would no longer suffer the concealment of her name, and it was 
announced that LL. C., 8. L., Ella, &c. &e. was a young lady of 
fifteen only, the public were not a little incredulous as to the fact ; 
but were, after a while, perfectly convinced, for she was applied 


than herself. 
| to by several of the publishers of the annuals, &c. for pieces for 


So ¢ asily counteracted 


could, therefore, on nearly every occasion, force herself to go where || “ I know it, I feel it,” she said; “ you will soon be here alone. || their volumes, which were furnished with a promptitude no less 
she pleased, at any hour of the night, without the remotest belief!) You will recollect this hour, this moment. You will—” surprising than their excellence. Miss Hickman being now 


known, she became an object of attention. If she would not have 
been called beautiful by the crowd, there was something so deeply 
interesting in her countenance, something so prepossessing in her 
whole appearance, that the tasteful would at first sight have pro- 
nounced her no ordinary woman. Her countenance was full of 
the light of mind, and her head was of that peculiar form that 
would have thrown the phrenologist into ectasy Her com- 
plexion was fine, soft, and delicate, and her expression sweet and 
mutable. In the autumn of 1828, Miss Hickman was married to 
|| Mr. S. J. Smith, then the editor of a literary periodical in Provi- 
| dence. The next season they moved to Cincinnati, in Ohio. This 
union was short, but one of great affection. Before they left Pro- 


that she should really be intruded upon by either chimney sweep ||“ Julia—dear Julia—” 
or Indian, ghost or devil, yet could she not altogether overcome a|| __“ Listen tome, Maria. I am going to tell you my awful thoughts 
certain secret disposition to shrink, which, however she might en- || When I am dead—forgive me, my beloved friend, but I must go | 
deavor tu laugh, to ridicule, to shame herself out of it, was, never- || on—when I am dead you must watch over me till—” 
theless, there. A certain nervous horror would sweep across her|| They fell upon each other’s necks, and wept. It was many 
frame, and, like a night breeze upon the strings of an Aolian, |! days afterwards, that in a calmer moment Maria yielded a pro- 
awake a trembling and mournful idea of sadness. I have re-|| mise, that if her friend should die first, no matter what she might 
lated these few preliminary incidents, in order to let the reader |! be engaged in, if possibility permitted, she would abandon every 
appreciate the strength of mind displayed in the following occur- |! other occupation, and watch over her body night and day, or see 
rence, which has been told me as a truth, and which I have no | that some other person should watch, until several days had elapsed 
reason to disbelieve To many others probably it might scarcely || after her decease. : 
be deemed worth relating; but we must measure facts by their || * * 
consequences, and rate efforts of individual character, not solely | It was the merriest ball—every body was there. The beauty || vidence, her husband published a volume of her poems, collecting 
by what they have done, but by the proportion existing between |! and joy of the earth seemed concentrated in a single spot, and || some of those previously given to the public in the columns of 
what they have done, and the means they have to do it. | fairest among the fair was Maria, half bewildered with delight I literary papers, and others were written as the book was passing 
Among Maria's friends was Julia, dearer to her than life. Like | It was several years after the occurrences just related. Her friend || through the press. It is at all times a hazardous thing for a poet 
| had been to the West Indies, in search of health, and was expected || of maturity, and in full strength, to gather up his fugitive pro- 


herself, she was young, and lovely, and pure, and then, such an 
enthusiast! so timid in her thoughts, and yet so fervid; you pi- | home immediately, and, report said, quite convalescent. In the! ductions, and present them in a volume. R T. Paine, Mrs 
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Hemans, and even Moore, for a while lost fame by such a course. 
The mind is so constituted that it will not relish a profusion of 
sweet morsels at once so readily as if it met them accidentally ; but 
Mrs. Smith did not share the common fate of authors in this re- 
spect, for many of the papers, from Georgia to Maine, noticed 
her volume; if not all with equa! discrimination, they all abounded 
in a high measure of praise. While she resided in the west, she 
was ranked among the sweetest minstrels of that region: a land 


I! Now let our hymn 
Float through the aisle, 
Faintly and dim, 
W here moon.beams smile 
Sisters, let our hymn arise 
Sadly to the midnight skies! 


And a voice of love undying, 
From the tomb of other years. 

Like the west wind’s summer sighing 
It blends with manhood’s tears ; 

It whispers not of glory, 
Nor jame’s unfading youth, 


l one live on the productions of the latter, exce pt, perhaps, a few 

booksellers and critics? And is there a single one of my coun- 

| trymen who does not daily derive his sustenance from those of the 
| former ? 

Since, then, these facts are undeniable, it follows, as a thing of 

}, course, that the Edinburgh reviewer, or whoever pronounced the 

| dictum in favor of Madame de Stael, has been guilty of a base in- 

justice, for which he merits to remain forever ignorant of the in- 


of charming scenery, and of minds of fresh and vigorous thought. | ties Since has ratane 
She found the muse on the borders of the beautiful Ohio as fond to Of young affection’s truth. 
inspire their votary as they were on the banks of the Charles, || g tt, 
where she first courted their smiles. To form a just estimate cf Faintly and dim : 
her merit, we must take into view her age, and the circumstances eis ag pale ate 
under which she wrote. She indulged in no reveries of fame or || Breathe a blessing o'er the siain ! 
profit, but took up her pen to pass a leisure hour, and to pour out |} The prose writings of Mrs. Smith were as direct evidence of 
her heart upon some theme that casually came across her imagi- || intellectual superiority as the best of her poetical productions 
nation. She had no jealousy of rival poets, but read their works || The y are marked with that ease, grace, and enchanting sweetness 
with the kindest feelings, and was at all umes alive to their merits. | that may be found in her happiest efforts in verse. If the term 
With the elements of mind, taste, and feeling such as hers, reli- || may be allowed—and what shall be condemned that fairly illus- 
gion—pure, warm, unaffected religion—was almost certainly to | trates a truth—there is a sort of cider-down of the soul under all 
be found in the very fitness of things. Hers was the religion of || the nestlings of her creation, that gives them the softest repose 
belief with affection; the exercise of benevolence in word and) that can be imagined. She attempted no eagle-flights—these were 
deed, attended by the brightest visions of hope and immortality, ii to be thee fforts of riper years—all her thoughts were in the moon- 
No one can express their views of futurity better than herself: light groves of the nightingale, or in the sunny Vales, among the 
birds of paradise, whose delicate and fairy feathers upturned to 
the sun, drink, reflect, and untwist all the glorious rays of light 
that blaze in the Indian isles. The duty of the biographer is not 
ours; but we would not, we could not yield the dictates of our judg- 
ment to the overflowings of the sensitive eulogist, yet We cannot 
Sue ciieiak Sec aaenaee coaasaahe take our lasi look of this delightful vision that has so lately passed 
A spirit fetterless and free, away, without thinking that she “ was free among the dead” be 


The beauteous path to heaven that leads fore she had fulfilled the ordinary years of her minority. If con 
Is dimm'd by earthly bigotry ; 74 ‘ 
And yet for all that earth can give, 
And all it e’er can take away, 
T would not have that spirit rove 
One moment from its heaveaward way ; 
1 would not that my heart were cold 
And void of gratitude to Hum 
Who makes those blessings to unfol\', 
Which by our waywardness grow dim; 
? would not lose the cherish’d trust 
Of things within the world to come 
he thoughts that when their joys are dust feeling and genius s L K 
» weary have a peaceful home. 
For I have left the dearly loved, 
1 


“| would not have thee deem my heart 
Unmindtul of those higher joys, 
Regardles= of that better part 
Which earthly passion ne'er alloys ; 
1 would not have thee think I live 
Within heaven’s pure and blessed jig 
Nor feeling nor affection give 
fo Him who makes my pathway brig!:t 
i} 


; 


1 


jugal affection, maternal care, or the prayers of a host of devoted 
jfriends could have saved her, she would still have been living 
She died at the same age of the youthful bard, to praise whom, in 
never-dy ing verse, Byron stopped from his strange wanderings, and 
W hose duty 


jit may be to become the biographer of Mrs. Smith, time must de 


to commemorate whom, Southey wrote a volume 


termine. To be prepared for the task, he should possess tas 





















: home, the h pes of othe r years, DESULTORY SELECTIONS. 
And early in its pathway proved 
Life's rainbow Nues were formed of tears ; — —— 
Ishall not meet them here again, — > 
Those loved and lost and cheris!d Ones | COOKERY. 
Bright links in young affection’s ¢ hair | We have not met a person, for many a day, more to our fancy 


In memory’s sky unsetting suns. 
But perfect in the world above, 
Phrough suffering and trial here. 
Shall glow the undiminished lo 
Which clouds and distance fail'd to sere, 
Bat I have lingered all too long, 
Phy kind remembrance to engage, 
And woven but amournful song, 
W herewith to dim thy page !" 

The mind of Mrs. Smith was not like that of one of those pre- || Randolph, in the senate, ascribe the dyspepsia to our banking sys | 
cocious beings who early reach the height of their powers, and |/tem, but that detracts nothing from the originality of Miss Pru 
after, having astonished their friends by the premature blossonis of || dence Smith's idea in following up the love of country to a parti- 
spring, yield no summer fruit or autumnal harvest. What she |j ality for certain dishes. The work to which this lively sketch ts 
might have done, if she had lived, can easily be inferred from || 4 preface, is entitled “ Modern American Cookery,” and has been 

‘ ' 1 " / 
what she was doing when taken from us; she was then reviewing | just publishe d by the Harpers —Eds. N.Y. Mu 
her early partialities in letters, criticizing the justice of her own || 


‘than Miss Prudence Smith, the author of the s abjomned Unique 
and humorous treatise She makes out her case to the great satus 
| faction of the reader, and deserves the fru ndly considerations of 


every lover of good cheer No man who values a pudding and 
knows how to appreciate excellence in the most solid of all the | 
arts, can forego his praise. We remember to have once heard John 


I think it wes the Edinburgh Review, which, some years ago 


opinions, and reversing her judgments when convinced that they |} or hae , 
: : , y| pronounced Madame de Stael the greatest woman of the present! 


were wrong. These are the labors of a strong mind and an 
honest disposition, and when taken up with ardor and persevered 
in, seldom fail to end in greatness 

One of her last productions was a dirge, written at the request, 
of a friend. who was engaged in a work upon some portions of || x 

‘ Db Glass, who, in my humble opinion, hath done more for the hap 
the annals of Poland, and when he came to that affecting passage || : : 
¢ > = ©" piness of mankind than all the blue-stockings of this and every 
of history where Kosciusko fell, and was supposed by all Warsaw a 

- ¢ = other age There is scarcely a civilized being who hath not be- 
to have been dead, he wished to introduce a hymn, as sung on that! : 


| age,—a decision which could only have come from one of the most 
barren and uncivilized countries of the Old World, where they | 
know nothing of the excellent art of cookery; otherwise, these 
abstemious reviewers would not have overlooked Mrs. Hannah 


}trious Monsieur Udk 





; . - ‘mus ’ ) » s i s 
night of grief by the holy sisters of the convent. The following |! “a fited by ber labors in un canes of Human Rapy gets genset 
: eh ai : nel ane : © fone of the indications of a base, ungrateful world, that neither 
lines were furnished a few days after the request was made ; the y | 
are full of eloquent beauties: 
DIRGE 
Through Warsaw there is weeping 
And a voice of sorrow now, 
For the hero who is sle eping 
With death upon his brow ; 
The trumpet-tone will waken 
No more lus martial tread, 
Nor the battle-ground be shaken 
When his banner is outspread' 
Now let our hynin 
Pioat through the aisle, 
Fainvy and dim, 
Where moon-beams sm.!+ 
Sisters, let our solemn strain, 
Breathe a blessing o'er the slain! 


There's a Voice of grief in War<aw 
The mourning of the brave, 
O’er the chieftain who is gather '‘d 

Unto his honor’d grave ; 
Who now will face the foeman? 
Who break the tyrant’s chain? 
Their bravest one lies fallen 
And sleeping with the slain 
Now let our hyma 
Float through the aisle, 
Faintly and dim, 
Where moon-beame smile ; 
Sisters, letour dirge be said 
Slowly o’er the sainted dead ! 


There’s a voice of woman's weeping 
In Warsaw heard to-night, 
And eyes close not in sleeping, 
That late with joy were bright ; 
No festa! torch is lighted, 
No notes of music swell, 
Their country’s hope was blighted 
When that son of freedom fel! 


statute, nor monument, nay, not even a hwography or a pudding 
} hath been consecrated to her me mory ! She hath shared the fate 
| of the great Homer, whose birth-place remains to this day a mat 
| ter of doubt and uncertainty. Certain hungry poets and writers 

talk of banqueting on the said Homer ; but this is, doubtless, be- 
|, cause they have never had an opportunity of tasting the fruits of 
' Mrs. Glass’s unparalleled genius, which as far outshines and over- 


‘tops that of Mrs. Hemans, and other female venders of empty | 
poetry, as doth a white fricassee or a dish of buttered eggs exceed | 


| effable beauties of Mrs. Glass’s productions, which, in the estima- 


tion of all persons of real unadulterated taste, are far superior to 
those of any other female that ever existed, and, indeed, | may 
say tothose of any male, not excepting the illustrious Dr. Kitchiner 
To those who may be inclined, from a false and frivolous esti- 
mate of things, to undervalue the art of cookery, it will be suffi- 
cient to say, that it is the distinguishing trait which separates the 
man from the beast In vain may philosophers confound them- 
selves and their readers with definitions of reason and imstinct 
which run into each other like butter and suvar in a hot apple 
pic I say in vain; for were it not for the art of cookery, it 
would forever remain impossible to give a just definition of man 
He is emphatically a cooking animal, or he is nothing. Hence 
in all countries which boast of a great degree of refinement, cooks 
are placed in the same rank with fiddlers and opera dancers; and 
the illustrious Signor Paganini is only to be equalled in the e: 
tumation of the refined people of Paris and London by the illu 
Nay, these professors of the art of all 
arts are not only great themselves, but they confer greatness oF 
others; since not a few persons of high pretensions among the 
beau monde derive all their consequence and the attentions par 
them from the fortunate circumstance of having an excellent cook 
Again, the influence of cookery on domestic happiness must by 


|, evident to all those who have had experience of the toils and trou 


bles of a married lift Plutarch (or, if not he, | know not whe 


it Was) informs us that the only way in wlich the divine philo 


supher Socrates could alleviate the acerbity of his wife Nantiypp 
was by a ye ace-oflering of a cake sweetened with the honey of 
Mount Hymettus, which never failed to put her into a most dul 
eet humor We learn, too, on the same high authority, that 
Diogenes, the rreatest grumbler of all antiquity ould not resist 


Uie divinity of a savoury dish, and became one of the merriest 
creatures mi existence ata plentiful feast. He counterfeited the 
com ot Athens to purchase a dish of px wocks’ livers. In short, ut 
cannot be denied, that all the moral qualities of mankind are « 
plined, restramed, aggravated, and mollined by the nature ot 
the food to which they are accustomed. A man who lives on 
solid beef, &c. will ever be found to be an overmatch for one who 
sturves his energies upon si kly milk and vewetables 1 never 
knew a crosspatch of a woman who was not fond of crabs and 
pickles; or a testy, dissatisfied grumbler who did not prefer soup 
made of snapping turtles, to all other food Without doubt, eat 
ing, not manners, makes the man. The physical qualities, on 
like manner, depend on the nature of owr food ; and I have heard 
it asserted by an emiment physician, that he had no doubt the body 
might be ke ptin a state of pertect he lth by a proper adaptation 
of food to its various changes and aliments. Thus, for instances 
the headache might be cured by a proper application of calves 
head soup the gout, by a tumely administering of calves’ foot 
jelly the ver complaint by a perse vering diet of fred liver; and 


the most obstinate love-fit by a regunen of ox heart stuffed with 


heart's ease, and served up with truffle-sauce, which vegetable 

growing entirely under ground, 1s naturally cooling and consola 
tory The learned Huet, the greatest scholar of his me, relates 
th it whenever he found himself gettung melancholy he ordered a 
wild pigeon for supper, which he affirms to be a sovereign remedy 
for low spirits. ‘Thus all mankind, in sickness and in health, are 
at the merey of cookery, which hath achieved more revoluuions in 
the world than all other causes put together. There is not one of 
these on record which may not be traced either remotely or mame 

diately to the influence of hunger, which, originating un the sear 
city of food naturally produced a total annihilation of cookery and 
cooks, and thus led to a complete overthrow of the laws and con 


stitution of eve ry state where such an unfortunate attitude of things 


larose, It is not gene rally known, that the rejection of the reform 


bill in the British house of lords originated in an unlucky feud be 
tween two noble lords, (each holding twenty-five proxies,) one of 
whom had seduced the cook of the other, whose skill was Unpa- 
ralleled in the concoction of coguille de turbot al Allemande 

If. then, the mere mechanical art of compounding and ¢ ooking 
is held in such exalted estumation that it places its possessor in the 


{ 


| 


| 


a mind, notwithstanding the boastings of the present age 


jthe frothy evaporations of a sickly and fantastic brain, moistened 
by the dews of Parnassus. There is nothing, indeed, which in 
;my opinion, more strongly marks the retrograde course of the hu- 


rank of fiddlers, opera dancers and singers,* and sways the dests 
nies of nations, What honors can be above the merits of those great 
| public benefactors who invent, nay, create the most glorious dishes 
by the mere force of a sublime and original genius ! Talk of an 
epic poem't Verily, gentle reader, it is little better than talking 
downright nonsense. There are the Iliad, the Odyssey, the Aineid, 


than this, as it were, putting the cart before the horse, in giving 
the preference to mere works of beauty and ornament, such as li- 








terature and the fine arts, over those of utility and necessity. [|| CO" "!'5°. SN s dented man, & lesa 
j we judge by the nature of the benefits confe rred, what comparison || ** A cook,” says Livy, “is a great man; cookery is become an art—a noble 
and spits and stewpans are he ld in honor 








can there be between the false sentiment and flimsy philosophy | science ; cooks are gentlemen ; 


= . - a on us 
of Madame de Stael and the solid puddings of Mrs. Glass? If) "Rote & neca :—“ There be many things wherein the wit of man doth mag 
we are to test the matter by the extension of the benefits derived | nify and exalt the a gifts of ye one eae S a we 
. lecrence which teacheth to umprove those gifts, a £, ae yy peter 
from the genius of these two illustrious rivals, may it not be said|| >, soauent, and dasere mare coquisitt unto those which were already all but 
of a truth, that where one hath profited by the labors of the former, | perfect!” 
, : of th ' she , j | Confucius aays, “ He who finds a new pleasure is one of the most useful 
thousands, yea, tens of thousands, have tasted the manifold bless- || ),..;,here of suciezy.” What docs he deserve, then, whose inventive mind is 
jings of those of the latter? Lastly, if we compare the pleasures || so fortunate as to engender an uinproverne mer oven Sonn ceeiatien, » 
y 4 ae Is . . cookery | [tis the ro aaAov; the perfection of human inteliect— he divine ar 
jand advantages of these labors aforesaid, is there any compa- epee hey man’s happiness—worthy the profoundest study of the phi 
rison between the delight of discussing a rich and savoury dish, | losopher, and the most glowing praises of a a . a 
i ce X + Aligquando bunus dermitat Homerus.—The good Homer sometimes noe 
concocted after a sublime receipt of Mrs. Glass, and a tough, dry | ded, yet did he not spotl hie poem; but who ever heard of a cook nodding 


paint in the politics or philosophy of Madame de Stael? Can any | without spoiling a dish? 








286 THE NEW-YORK MIRROR: DEVOTED TO LITERATURE AND THE FINE ARTS. 


I had a stirring ambition to be use- flection upon his twenty volumes of sermons, which he had pub- 





with my brothers and sisters 
ion: and it was ever my Opinion, as long agoas_ lished at divers times 
duties To conclude: to the man of taste my work cannot fail of prov- 


> arsalia, the Argonauts, the Jerusalem De livered, the Para- 
Lost. the Henriade, and the Vision of Columbus ;—but there’ ful in my generat 
Il can remember, that nothing in the whole circle of female 


and virtuous woman as & 


aa 


is only one plum padding and one Mrs. Glass! 
ing arich banquet; to the antiquary in savory sauces and erudite 


was so useful and becoming toat iodest 











Res} ting the comparison between the ple asures Of Sense and . ; or ; 
t eof the intellect a vast many sentimental and erudite people practical knowledge of the mysteries of cookery Without this Composinons it offe rs food t r the grea auion of his favorite pur- 
I e belied their experience and consciences by asserting the su knowledge | bethought myselt that no woman could properly ful- suit; to the lovers of good fare, it holds out a fair opportunity of 
periority of the latter, But it is quite a sufficient answer to all, fil her destiny as the companion the friend, and the solace of man, | attaining their great object; to the epicure, a treat by treating of 
h egregious nonsense (to eall it no worse) to remind my rea inasmuch as L have before proved that man ts a coonn gy and an the mysteries ol the palate to the scholar, it cannot fail of being 
ders, that, for the most part, all the exertion of the intellect are C®#UNg animal, a vl my good mother used eve r to tell me that she & Weasure saris uable vy solacing him in his hours of relaxauioi 
wervient to the gratification of the appetite Why doth the lid always ailay thet and discontent ot my father with a) from sé yr su = $; to the man of a ence, it presents a mirror 
poet ste | verses. the historian invent history, the romance-writer smoking histy-pucde Hence it was, that from my earliest! in WAK ' he may as the mysteries o his craft exemplihed im the 
compile romances, the eriti retail all other opinions save his own, | °° ection I devoted myself to the reading of eet ks tre un ofthe pl . prs us weg segs f ane skill; tothe sage, it will afford 
aid the philosopher stultify himself and his readers with abstract cience or art of cookery, inasmuch that [ believe there hath not) Matter of the most lofty and interesting contemplation; to the 
Ot a certamty for no other end than that they may " 1 Work ¢ hat subject | iblished for the last hundred years fool, a subject of easy digestiol to the aged. consolation ; to the 
i» er ) toy ke in the marvellou productions of the env that | have not tu y devoured That | might become pre young, anticipation to the married ladies, the means of establish- 
ot M G that they mav eat. Again, gentle reader! foundly versed in matter, | studied Greek, Latin, and French ng a firm and ble government in the domestic empire; and to 
di tet tho eri ll thy experience meet with @ man who could under a learned eban, who ta ht these languages Im SIX the young, it comes in the shape of a Mentor to t h them ¢ 
i i ny 3 tre action. achieve any great intellectual s without | ricki em himself, Which was very re harm more potent than w S ¢ ver nlaimer the eup of Circe, or 
triumph, or enjoy the charms of nature, or revel in the delight irkable, a ywas happy beimg remunerated by hine ty circumsc! {inthe girdle of Vem Let these last abandon mis- 
ot when he wa boat yan ered Verily. of ‘| ecu vl h, he facelio Vy observed, wa one for ¢ ChieVoUS Novels, Ubseemly romances, and ha hty poetry, and « } 
trutl > ant ith to enjoy any good wi err tt ‘ After tl I ma voy to Havre ler the ¢ sv s enrich their minds by a ec nt perus nd 
think, f ‘ exist. the one great thing necessary to eat of the « t Captain D to whom I « pre t tice of the precepts contamed in my da ittle book, whict 
Without ¢ would be no philose) i poetry, 1 Bune pper stew how le Lé I t ‘i " > W oO Ulis Wich rol t len W wil 
i ot ory duetions of the intelleet. Fler t his ve nh | te ttentions to me wl I was i ! feelin ot i | er partu t < \ a Se may 
e maxim of fam Latin poet, Persius, Lage / k. Fromt I proceeded to P where [1 ined t ) time We rich ly flord toy " 
/ t " veraof wu , wil ‘ P t Ve ath I Kil t \ i ay \ ree tory | se : } ny 
t t \ he exertions of thet dist ‘ e of nder the 3 t sf t ty i w-t ‘ 1 tel-1 ke a 
esting. Rat » dine hea peamounee Ho mel Breves, of the Cate Hardy Readocend des 8 i age ee nessa ier Peo. 
“ i the philosophers of anti | { ». || No. 12 itl f 5 ¢ No. OUP Rey ve ia i 
! ep ublinee trut that ‘ ‘ It vy t A yd | hot ¢ \ \“ P x ~ 




















order t I i | \ t ‘ 
i \ I ! ‘ \ ‘ 

Mach | ' tive excellence tain p By ul ymind | Tura ble ] Dr. Drak : 
sandal TT | i Vv‘ nt ‘ ws , I y t we « j \ ‘ 
j ' | rity of the i 1) in \ . —_ unk . ! i wit ‘ vir 
otl mite e a keener 1 enjoyment of foo . . — : ve in prleatie 7 nt « t I 

¥ ane ae ; ; list | Iw yownt I ‘ ‘ { i cane af munnie 4 ' 1: : We 
‘ found ect flare the | mel ve tor est any 7 xt ut ye nvy \ t twe thi 
‘ j t ned to the ‘ {) int »t ont “ ca ‘ we uM t \ ; erly bef 
tee ; ' : . + ol Croad to eat lor is my mwax P , 1 : ” 7 ; 
mann t perce " htt I . ver eo re m, Wi : y ' he pre \ i i ree ¢ i 
\ t Ir | i 1 t —— t fifty, 11 rbeecr ried. I } ved th t \ } t 
eet fort ‘ ntaott t ! { y " ! , ‘= ‘ ! c ‘ \ \ 
rious exert te mstinence m drink low y consider : — , > Cine I have eve dish t I { of « na « 
that what ignorant philosophers ire pele eitoens ttony, py uke rew fat, i - basheas by bore 5 Over “4 “eo _ nee note from the I ! hes- at twit t 
duces nothing but gout, apoplexy, epilepsy, cataleysy dyspe| , | the idle you Ieliows of my aecqu nee pug _ Little anes credit to the es Whence they derive these 1 t ha 
and such like trifl Which neither tntertere witht a rum q}) HON; and T have been for many years ] t left to the unmolested | © irred to 1 ( ect worthy of th Miu 1 rrest 

ietv. nor oceasion any other nu oralitie tha ' tle oeca- |i" oyment of my rite py tw t y ot et preserv Its « hateve t} ¢ ‘ 

sional erumblu yearn ind ill-hun which. beine for the the } ‘ 0 U Iw prey my ftot t ! f tend ) ist the t 
most part exhibited within door only felt by the domestic to the won of mankind, instead of ben ect tot ott \ li pursu of tl view, we ¢ ence t 
cle. and is. therefore nobody's busine eu most ace 4 of . Fort purp thas been my et M K, unde ‘ lot H f £ ( ‘ 
and lomical moratis! ill aeree that true virtue consists in a for more tha urty yea | tto subject every receipt tor cook by which t the writings of the author we first know to 
pulous re urd to outward ippearanes a that a man may be » the test of tal experiment that Is to say I tried every avnie series of articles which Appt red or ally in the New-Y« 
wicked as he please within doors, provided he plays the hypoerit ind the result If it was marvellously exec ent, na of Ame in, under a variety of signatures e first number v 
without, and sets a good example oa hin walelvere triumphant relish, | didt rthwith record it in my receipt-book like ,| be fi d below If the thing takes, we may follow it up by ra 

Another crying proof of the immense, yea, paramount impor y wate Mire. Dlarianna Starke, wi | notes of admiration the | sacking old drawers and commonplace-books, unul we can n 
tance of eatine will be found in the example of our youn men number of wil band ated Une ne pertection. In thi up & miuseun of native cur the comypn ed of writings, droll o 

i : , manner did T collect many hundree yea, thousands of receipt rrave, since the time of the revolution; without, however, trenct! 


of fashion and fortune, who go abroad, it would seem, to no other, a } " | 
the most rare and valuable ever offered to the world in one single | ing upon the reom i wed to original matter —Eds. N. Y. M 


end than to purify and improve their taste in this noble science | 




















} Ae " . yoru ‘ -_—_ 
have observed, that with the exception of a competent outfit of Ww) or . - , . 
. 2 ; hen had compieted ithe nt 1 teriais to mout ty nt - . . “~\ 
whiskers, very few of them think it worth while to bring home ||.) i gpuey’ - Biegpes pe HUMORS OF A YOUNG MAN ABOUT TOWN, 
, \ ; . : . volume co lted my brother, Un irs bout publishing 
any thing but a eritical taste and profound knowledge mn the flavor \ R } . ) R. P } 
‘ | them rut he discouraged me sorely, sayti that after all the H HAW X ‘ y 
and concoction of certain savoury dishes uch as hace ¢ : . . men ; : xs 
i i ‘ , | , 1 . 
reine, pred de ala Nainte Mene 1 omelette aux truss rise tained: ee ul in them except a new recipe for making He comes on the wings of the warm south-west 
: , : ipple-sauce; that it was a mere compilation only ' In the saffro es of the sunbea lrest 
brochet aw bleu. and the like. as conceitedly compounded by Del M , Sree : hg “ maaple oe oe 
i ; : everybody what everybody knew betore whe 1 And lingers awhile on the placid bay 
monico and other marvellous prote ors of the sublime s nee , . 7 th | t | 
wl rthey dail tf ! 2 : ! : tified, and somewhat angry at him for talking in this manne As th e-cakes languidly steal away 
vhom they daily visit for the purpose of displaying the impro . ye . To ‘ ' t ‘ tur 
: pur e of 1 e improve However, finding me determined to pr Stak. ane anlloct e Pos nk t e gems which the wave turns up 
ments and advantages of travel in foreign part Many peop! 5 . : A Like Egyptian pearls the Roman's ci 
ot fi | t} ollered me twenty Gola for the whole, as I verily | eve, that . t i 
’ ywotound tenorance in thes utters imagime the ro abroat : . “ | t } 
: rs ' al | 1 a road to} he miecht burn them up; for E suspect he was jealous. [rejected me? BNO the WRAEVES, Waere tne Ree ee 
uoprove ther manners and morals, ane in know lee ofty ' : : : . Thy in tient « an + ™ 
1 } a t offer. and told him I meant to take them to New York my i p srom 5 <- ecty 
kind in various countries: but those who see tt inside of thu . . : : . And slack ! itt t ‘ hi 
‘ bel . ; elf, and get them published there My reverend brothes rhe I . 
know very well that French cookery and the restaurateurs at Par . - - zess firmly peneill’d ad the sky 
“ae ‘ woth but IT could see he was very much trightened lest I And sport +} eiftens . } 
iw the bottom of the matter - ee t ee” yntethoy mech : 2 
; hould co. He tried to coax me not to think of s v thi bu Pill its folds float out in the v \ 
zStly, to give a triun and co ne proof of th , | ’ ' 1 , 
A ' r “+ oe i nvu pr of the supe I was resolved, and accord y came to New-York, under th: Then leaves these quellers of ! I 
riority of cookery, itwi cient to obser hat } ) } ‘ 7 | 
pe ah " oe n observe tl what 1s ec ive of Deacon Roger Goodfellow pious a man as ever split lo swi from the pier on the y tice 
niv called patriotism . f cx ly raced to . 
pat or love « country ! Vbet t v thouch s« e of my neighbors tried to raise a s¢ | Hey oe t Batter a praee - 
hment to certain national dishes. Would or aaann , : ys vl 
. Filin! , 2 out mv travelll with him alone inthe steam-boat. IT must say And the earth smokes out from beneath his tread 
¢ except, perhaps, a ; owe ‘ hink of lin _ fhet 
: | ; ' 1 dinbureh reviewer, ever t c of liv I was received with great att on in New-York dd was wh A } 1 about t ok wistt y back 
i uch a barren inhospital ow « Scotland “ent fy 1 ? 1 
i wspitable country as § tha except fre P ae ti] I was cut out so adie in short p ‘ that he leav ‘ his be t track 
inborn attachment to haggis and oatmeal cakes? In like mat sta fram Paris t ! nh which lit wate told 
ner, the dey mw of Trishmen to Ok eland is loubted " Lake « ms trom t 
i rishmen to 1 lreland is un lv « But | was subjected to some little mortification, st being the I st the } 
potato erigin: that of John Bull to a traditionary reverence for | lor of ; aS ‘ sé , " Wi Sees] a5 ; 
° “ ; . : ’ 1 iKira, « the seo | he books r dec te hye the sk s lost in its deer 
roast beef of Old En ind, now extinet an r the con Loner ¢ ' ! } P t 1) te 3 
' le; that of the F | < Deie Pais ies, and set me about selecting all th And the t i barks wt . ely 1 
cople hat o it rench to a morbid attachmer ) { } } } j 
wn . ' \ { to sony ‘ ! pts wi had xX not of admiration to then by which W very Wiugs round the 
Spaniards to a supersttiot revere e for olias and orlic ‘ 1 ; 
: . ‘ : : ae SOE F ‘ st er ,.otmy twenty Vv mes Was skitumed, as it wer He ters aw eon tl rine , 
Germans for sour-krout; of the Virginians for bacor . ; : ' = > 
. - a o one milkpan. For my part, [don’t see why I may not To watch the « et ribs 
ens: ¢ > univers i > ition fo 0 . . ‘ . 
\ niversa ukee n tor | K and mola wentv v imes of cookery as we s my brother twenty of ser Andt os th » touch f } 
1 . 1 { M } } es 0 the t os 
eucunibe “A, mpkin pies; and of the Arabs for dates Ini mons. Pam sure PE know as much about cooking as he does al Cannot! das ‘ 
lustration of this, an Arab, as is said, once visite US Part . : 
: Arab, as aid, once Visi Various partie yt hine. Ho the a of ment my pul P pow t the 
of Europe, and, being asked his opinion on | return, horrified : , frost that is ‘ yt 
: | t ! ‘ was resol S ite mit with as good a gr 
his hearers by telling them there was not a single date-tree to b ; viene y 
_ o be ws | could muster, but t } y outright, that if people t t the W way 
me iat a country ! xelain t ’ wha ante , : . b Une if \ 
$ - 4 - y . ke aimed they ¢ whata V Ww days published nothing but w t was orem the pres 
that has no dates tis only ‘or a Giaow , ; , , , . re face f es, of heave m 
only fit f aG ! would stand as still as old Squire Doolitte’s mill, which is built « P sis , 
presser tr . st Ce . “ : : S t vet by ‘ tt 
Impre i with a firm conviction of these solemn truths. fro Little Dry River. and has had ne water to set it going for the st : | ; 
’ out } ~ =e : : " 4 as > = 7) ne es vere} nt 
my greenest youth, when L used & ibout and make dirt-pre ifteen years. My in r was wroth at this, saying it was a re s bons fl there 
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Such as of old on a festival day 


Th’ Idalian nymphs were wont to wear 








wher to Ure nu uM ial « 


meruty grandeur of t we Nothu 


excessive diffic lity, with great fact, and added one 









































merous evidences he had previously furnished, ofhis sterling e nob ng 
And the Thaw-king felt his cheek flush hig { and general utility. In saying that the umd d than the majesty of 4 t " 
And his pulses flutter in every limb : 7 , 
‘ written tor a first-rate singer, were not within his reach, Ww eat ve nquil as 1 “ ' W: vi 
As he gazed on many a beaming eye ; an h ! y 
And many a form that flitted by, ~ only to complain of the cast. The overture selected by Rophine in all its forms. It " lox ‘ 1 
With twinkling foot and ankle tri: Lacy for the Maid of Judah was that of Semiramide; and he has, ennobles even virtur We acknow t mowe { 
And he practised many an idle freak after the custom of the day, introduced v IS Parts Of it into the sence Whenever we ect eve the on wy occur 
And he practised many an idle frea ia 
\ he | une P mornii we elo-dramatic musi The overture played on t present occa f It makes and poetry ~ . . 
Ais he loung th no v u g 
He sprung the frozen gutter L mis not distinguished by any extraordinary ment. Why we for its ‘ B , f any « “ y 
For want of aught else to do was chosen we are t ible to say, as we heard the overture to 1 t or | ‘ lispensa Giotot ve 
Aad left them black as a libeller’s ink Senuramide, one of Rossini’s best efforts played admirably at one you love verity dl i \ et there be re 
" - | ' \ . " 
To gurgk away to the sewers SINK this house a short lume since Om the whole, however, the Max round it every costly ' vot wealtha tribute to the wt 
a beggar gaunt and crim f Judah strongly excites the audience, and will advance the re how stinctively t < oil! how i y 
Arouse a Miser s « r - 
mea : ; putation of this establishment for op As Rebecca, the high- | prefer the plain , ; ; 
And he laughs while he elts the soul of m i - ; ] pr ranch 
Tofl > the wretch a dolla minded and beautiful Jewish maiden, Miss Hughes sever ordinary t I} ve place of pr 
And he thinks how small a heaven twould tak respects, surprised us Very agreeably She sustained it with h ‘ to f x 
For a w tot sou Ke bis to Mak puri i ipassioned fteelu “ md vivid s of n t “ ret " wa of « y 
A yw as the t falls ch and gray plo und er grace 1 pow “ hwe had +t s ken sl No vit 
Like ir i ew-made tomb wvered in | evious efforts. All her« rw with B G \ ley \ \ . 
And his father the Sun s slunk away ert was beautifully give: We were ot prepared to find he ved f ‘ é lt 
4 j ‘ t nd gvlo - 
rie Th ot ca ac w ses is so charming an actress Her su Vas Very sweet and « t ral w 
} k ste ~ iv wor th T } 
I , ” f . tive The slow movements in wl e puece were exe ' . 
‘ hh the t prore t hows Wherein 
Music and mirth were gayly mingled ited with a most pleasing ease if , ew 
And ps like hues in one t tow Phe quintett he fth scene of the N ’ 
d | M 
Da ed the Thaw-king while he sme exquisite, perhaps equ y so W my thu ft the k \ l y tre A 
Ss e whereon to try ! pow audience, as Ve xr ve eve j i N now le 
He « . first in a lady’s eves \ t hea We ’ ; 
Andt sts atad vs i “ y I \ ! ‘ 
Bu j vest that Is n le y FF ( I gel 
‘ 
The point of t Thaw-h ul My v . 
A Med spirit | I { the pow ' 
pedant, to try his 
B aim is equ V toile Vv the ¢ tei te Ss are w ! | y ! yal ” “ 
re that envelope , fem onotl e beautitu upv Jews tor bee } \ ! y 
A t \ it the stake Phe} t ehitedt M H s.M J 
£ i ex rit i ‘ bs s us 
lo me ve heart of Thorne vo ©! t ‘ Mrs ' . 
But ar ther waist th ’ y The tu lon ‘ , 
Whi } is that lady Miss H es her s ve \ 
And that waist mt Waist s et ty “ ‘ hie eY and th ft ' , ts th : ‘ \ 
| t ’ ‘ 
Like to clasp ina wa ‘ ry espa f« i “ 
Her figure was fa med ta f ntat ‘ SOX \ i 
But with rounded bust and s y , 1rew to lif | 
And her queen-like step as she trod th fl P , nee df 
Ail he ook si bridled in beauty s price 
Was su the Tyrian heroine wore . 
e} b y ot } \ 
W s} ’ | ! $ 1 ts / \W 
] ‘ el Dare . vw v 
M Jou “ 
\ Phaw-k ed ti \! l 
With her form of love, and he gush himself in Iva Indes W 
ae hie pints began to Gani iked him i WW 
And his wits were putt ‘ ugh we | \ : 
And enter Into A Poet dif we mav se ‘ \ W W 
He thawed these verses out f fame | . , y 
Thev are mockery a th skies, thes Kies— A by t 1 ‘ ‘ \ \ \ [* \ 
; The untroubled depths tt ~ " tung Ban W ' 
They mockery al those ey st | 
\ exceptions r ‘ | { 
W h set so warm andt . 
Eact eor gla watr hey ex ’ Mr I ti y 
‘] other lashes thre } Neverthele We t ’ l 
I u «kery all, th lowe fs \ ‘ 
urs ’ 1 y wo \ ‘ 
to which Vv \ Vy ¢ 4 , } . . | 
At y 
false wl ht iy . ‘ : 
| } F , 
decei rv h we ’ ( ea ‘ | 
ads to the sepulehre os we ad f W Mr 
vers spring to strew l is Vr} \ 
et st nents i t wi \ 
THE DRAMA. euiee ROG CUE CUNCR RS CFSE, S ; , New-F Vv I 
a eae hat the management | ted t “ a | 
THE NEW-YORK STAGE. opera Lor thy of ‘ , ; 
Tur Maid of Judah. at the Park theatre. continu to att Siete hae oft : : , , “ 
ve audiences, and to elicit nera ! ve think . : ! ! 
: t ie tt eatre " 4 
vns of itifieatic No one can fully appre te «¢ i ; eC 
s ‘ ft ’ efi ‘ ‘ 
t oft mus itone hearu far Sa long ¢ r} M D , 
| t i ; 
it first rati wewildered and dazzled. Tt s t ‘ 
‘ ' > t [) ] ( ( ia I 
a erv. the di es. all div t le It 
s r es ot | we | 
y alt 0 or tWo repet s, When the ex t ete 
s¢ 4 i meas t mile that the beauty ot the ” : l I 
+" —_—~ I l 
wreak uy \ with a new power his re \ 
y applicable to compositions like most of those in the | THE NEW-YORK MIRROR. / / s 
ra, wt e ot a high order, bul oO mionalls t ’ ve to N kt ' \ 
. ordinary fancy at first, although the beauties of Ross t 
trequently discer ‘ We are not inclined tor k the Mai “ATURDAY, MARCH . ; 
Judah with ¢ ter i piece It wants the ’ ‘ j p | | 
i t odlies. t { be ant rR ru ; W t : Oe ip ' 
iiments. th , r s, Which have giv on the nega ? " \ 
ssor sucl , unt ‘ nted nularity Portions of it. a the question lately re ed ‘ { ' 
I ‘ = ( ’ ‘ ‘ 
hb itifu ire CoO irativelV heavy ind the characters Was ne \ 1 \ I 
j ‘ ‘ ' 
» well cast. For ex Mr. Richings had the part of C. person of inte ; 
. he \ ef 
i r | le n management, We cannot tern t on to convey tt »to tl , ‘ I , 
Litute V | 
‘ < , stak n Masaniello has we What could be more k sed wter of tl t , : : 
lience marked displ Cedr should clearly have creat, vet calm an i } t ‘ , ; ; ney 
’ + , the po } ‘ tio ‘ 
warded to Mr. Thorne W henev here rtin wh in em tery { It , 
Lemans vo) would ¢ it tated th he > be ex would be iV the vau ia f n fc 
ided, and he too oft is thrust. doubtless as uch against his but a mockery to the reflecting via iit to the memory of m ( Vv 4 Ane veller in Europe t 
wn will as that of others, into Aigh tenor business; why.unless whocan gain no more fame from the speeches of any ma Every authorities of th mtry W not be 80 UNILSe as lo adopt g 
to preclude the possibility ot his appearing to advantage, we are body has heard of the tomb of Washingto Only s Vulgar taste rantine regulatio ! mrding against the importat ou 
tally at a loss to divine We must. nevertheless, add. in justice would wish to behold it tricked out with fi msy decoratior lt courge, as those I ve have been tound totally ine ficient fox 


o Mr needs no aidfrom monument. Even the most exquisite specimen the purpose. His oljecton that they embarrass conunerce 


Richings, that he got through his music, considering its 
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THE FOUNTAIN OF MARRAH. 
A SACRED SONG.—WRITTEN BY MRS. HEMANS—MUSIC BY 0. SHAW. 
















= —f--= |} —-= —-| -=—f —-—o raat Some —- = 
an Trees aensteueeieadamalice emma s+ -— ss 6 
» nee, sensi auaaapeineal 


Where is the tree the pro - 


F-8 je*e. Sc peceattne: 4 
gle HINTS =e Fa 84 Ry *s eh tell =s Henle =: 






































"| 










































































o oe oe oe | 
Cres. ar Cres. Dim. © - o - i 
Pd 4 a , 
2 eS S| sR Ee ee we ee ee 
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threw In to the bit-ter, bit-ter wave, Left it no s¢t-on where it grew, The thirst - ing Soul to save? Hath uu-ture lost the 
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—> —t¢ — ae one eanieeal hated dant aad . @ on _ kame 3 
Se - - 
hid - den pow'r Its pre-cious fo - liage shed Is there no dis-tant east - tern bow’r, With such sweetleaves o’er - spread ? 
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SECOND VERSE. 





With such sweet leaves o'er - spread? 
Nay, wherefore ask, since gifts are ours, 


| deals Se ec ae 
| & Soon Fae 
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Which may well im - bue, 
Earth's many troubled founts with showers 
or heaven's « own b y dew 
Oh, mingled with the er : f 
Let faith’s dies ep spirit be 
And every prayer shall win a leaf 
From that blest healing tree 
= = ae : —_—_____} 
fRiscellany. | REPARTEE A RIDDLE. i As vice deform’d, as virtue fair, — 
LOVE. The genind replying Regie | and a A correspondent has sent us the annexed riddle ae s lone, — een 
. . o e€ poets se, the coxes a 
Love is apein, love is a pleasure, gy he at ve acquired 4 AIngaNS date on as an original production. It may be so; we have | Rend, el. will have me for your pains. ‘ 
rlV } 
it a ne e “ re — tea student, if me gi “te mera,“ sees no means of judging. The solution is nothing. || 
> Q ne most severe retorts ; but the ready colloquist has | _— = . . a ail NOMY 
i i ore AN ECLIPSE NOT MENTIONED IN ASTRONOMY, 
It is a hit, it is a miss. ‘learned to be rapid as well as witty. In the hands Before creating nature will’d ia I : 
Love makes us proud and makes us shabby, || of 9 ventle he powe hesome exceodineg That atoms into forms should jar, || Godlike in soul, his radiant brow he reared, 
it makes us sad and makes us crabby ; ofa gent eman the power may become exceeding- By me the mighty space was fill’d, A seraph’s peer mid Eden's bowers and balms, 
Oft makes us wise and full of wit, . lly useful in exposing presumption and repelling Of me was form’d the first made star. | Till at his side the lovely Eve appeared, 
But oft’ner fools, for bedlam fit. impertinence. I have seen somewhere the versi- For mea saint will break his word, j And veiled his be auty in superior charms. 
Love's full of hope and full of fear, fication of a fine repartee by Lord Castlereagh: By the proud atheist I’m revered ; | 
Feels flatt’red there and slighted here; a po ov cave a At me the coward draws his sword, H £pitaphs. 
opped to change horses on his way ; > ‘ feare | 
: _— now, devoted then, While at his ease reclining on his couch, And by the hero I am feared. HI seabgpecenagr es 
oves all mankind and hates all men. A N—hragman ventured to approach ; Scorned by the meek and humble mind | Ho! passerby—come, sing or si; ch, 
Love makes oft rich and often His face distorted by malignant grin, Y re Regeche i aie Or laugh, as the humor takes thee; 
The miser’s and the spendthri The index of the little soul within : et by the vain, and poor possess d; Here, under ground, I sleep so sound, 
Mak pe 8 cure; Rejoiced that he had hit upon a plan Heard by the deaf, seen by the blind, ere, unde : et ; i 
es ugly fair, and stupid bright, To gain applause, and to insult his man And to the troubled conscience rest The deuce himself can’t wake me. 7 
Makes right be wrong an wrong ws right. He offered snurl, and, with a spiteful sneer, .» | —_— A 
Said, ‘trish blackguard,’ to the noble peer. Than sacred wisdom | am wiser, | Here lies General Tully, 
4 SFaNiat PRovERD chp Cop Te Yet by every blockhead known; ff_—_Agedone hundred and five years fully 
And wil te fend aye daily ‘ramble s share, ‘1 seldom snuff, but, good sir, when I do, I'm freely given by the miser, | Nine of his wives beside him doth lie, 
And I will tell you who and what you are I'll always think of blackguard and of you.’ ” Kept by the prodigal alone. And also the others when they die. 














